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ai, XiúaiL'ü so natural, that I re just
let matters go on, almost without any GET THESEtit thtitr impact, sne :; pcúui

in band, knew perfectly well her mind,
knew perfectly well the price she must
pay. She let matters take their course
knov.ing that they were advancingI Money-makin- g Secrets

w,lTH Farm Journa

nencied tnat; because she naa tue in-

tense ambition to be a lady. She con
tinually was in training. Moreover,
she had that which has
been owned by every woman who evei
reached any high place in history. She
kept herself in hand, and she held her
self not cheap. Likewise, after the
fashion of all successful politicians,
she cast aside acquaintances who
mieht be pleasant but who probably
would be of little use, and pinned her
faith to those who promised to be of
future value. Such a woman as thai
can not be stopped unless she shall
unfortunately, fall in love.

If there was calumny, Virginia Dare
heeded it not. She accosted all gra-
ciously and with dignity, as a lady
should. And all this time her great
personal beauty Increased to such a
point as to drive most of her fair asso-
ciates about the headquarters' offices
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FARJVl JOURNAL ("cream, not skim milk") is the great little
paper published for 36 years in Philadelphia by Wilmer

Atkinson. It is taken and read by more families than any other
farm paper in the WORLD. Its four million readers (known as
"Our Folks") are the most intelligent-an- prosperous country
people that grow, and they always say the Farm Journal helped
to mal e tl ii 90. Their potatoes are larger, their milk tests higher, their hogs
weitfh more, their fruit brines higher brice;, because they read the Journal.

Do vott know Peter Tumbledown, the old íeílo-.- who won't take the
how NOT to run a farm. Peter makes manv DfOSDCrous. XobeK.lv can eo

Ts this cork properly hcU?
"Poultry Srrrrs" If lis Attn

lo carry fvuili, arJ other
secret; far more important.

Farm Journal? By showing
on reading the Farm Journal

Folks Say About F. J.
Item, encouragement and enjoy- -

She Had Chosen Her Own Ways.

and being a Tumbledown too. Many have tried, but all have to quit one or the other.

The Farm Journal i.s bright, brief, " boiled down," practical, full of gumption, cheer and sunshine.
It is strong on housekeeping and home-makin- a fav orite with bu y women, full of life and fun for boys and
girls. It sparkles with wit, and a happy, sunny spirit Practical as a plow, readable as a novel, (.'lean and
pure, not a line of fraudulent or nasty advertising. All its advertisers are guaranteed trustworthy.

The Farm Journal gives more for the money and puts it in fewer words than any other farm paper.
32 to 80 pages monthly, illustrated. FIVE years (60 issues for $1.00 only. Less titan 2 cents a month.
No one year, two year or three-yea- r subscriptions taken at any price.

The Farm Journal
have sold by hundreds of thousands, and have made
a sensation by revealing the SECH.ETS OF MONEY-MAKIN-G

in home industry. People all over the
country are snaking money by their methods.

POULTRY SECRETS is a collection of discoveries
ant methods ol iuccessfu1 pouUrvmeti It Riven F It h's faunous
mating hart, the Curtiti method i getting one-ha- ll more pullet
Iban co leeréis Boyer'i method ol insuring fertility, and priceless
Bectets ui breedings fading, how tu prodvev witttci iggSi fUt

HORSE SECRETS exposes all the methods of "bish- -
ping, plugging cocaine una sa

trKks of " id Iters, and enables arts one to tell an
unsound horse. Give ui aiiKihlc
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Booklets What Our
"1 have li;-.-

m-- out .f il iii one J .ar
year-,,'- s.ts c. M. Persons,

' It is a queer little
It Ihrongb sml thotuiht
and dud iKMnsibittg new

"Farm Journal ;

It Is making a better chuw
sent me n- - a Chrtstmas
1 evei rscelvsd,1 savs P.

"We hae rend
years. Now we don'tme aoptog, nna man hankering lor the old

secrets. every page i as dear and
tiamiiiL; Mrb. B. W. Edwards.

"I fear I neglect
could bain the hands

"I live in a town
hut I could not do
Carpenter.

"I get lots of hooks
for future reading.' The
all the time is Farm
Stake it le.s interesting,
papers? " writes Julm

"Ii I am lonesome,
Farm Journal ior comluit,

"Farm Journal has
it that makes it a splemiid
home tired m mind anil
to 'e me new inspiration

"We have a
liv in Greater New York,
when lie sent us the Farm
died laughing. 'How
glass jar ' 'llow lo
milk even tor rice
never plant snytbittS
acrepted the rti't with
gut horse in the mouth.
poem. 1 began to lead
i found mv husband
ol son berrán lo ask,
a jew eh-r- and hasn t tntirh
interest and uplilt in this
Veal s tin mole and

"I receivt d 'Corn
and consider tl.em worth

"What your Y.'i
years to leain," says Koy

"Duck Dollars is
sas F. Hi

"If vuiir other
information as the
double the price," says

"I th n'.: vour
c. p. lastly.

"The Farm Journal
reminders and ideat
T. H. rotter.

"One year I

both for $1.00 and it took a whole
'one paiagtaph, says N.

wKb Farm J o ami. "It ousht to he in
you want. a child, a cow, a cherry,
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Uiaii I di-- out ol my other papéis iti ten

paper. I have sometimes read
I wan done with it. then pkk u up attain
to interest me, ' bu AUrtd ICrogh.

like a bit ol wtnshine in our hume.
ot people out of tanners, it wss first

present, ami I tluuk it the ilioiica pie-.cn- t

K. LcYalley.

your cUar little paper for nearly 40
live on the (arm aitv mote, vet I have a

paper. I (eel ttutt ht long to the tamlly, ami
tamiliur as tlie sees ui old ti lends, s

my bnrneu to read it. I wish it
oievety fanner is Vienna,' as V. . 5. CUoe.

where the ynrii is only l"ix 18 feet,
witliuut the Farm Journal," sas Miss Sara

and pnper, and put thf m aside
only paper I seem to have ts tin liands

Journal. I can't fiwi-- reading it. Can't ou
so I tan have a tliani.e at my other

Swad.
down-hearte- or tired, I o to

next to Hie Liule," says Malitl Dewilt.

a cheeifnl vein ronnine through
cute tor the "lilue." licti ruining

body. I sit down and r ad it, ami it seems
iui hie," writes O. L. Halderniau.

b:otl;er-in-ln- who lovrs a joke. We
and consider ourselves quite citified, so
Journal as a New- ear'-- , pil we nearly

lo r.tie boCl' ws who only use bacon in
keep cows clean' when we condensed

pudding! 'How to plant onions' w hen SS
more fragrant than li.ies oi the valley. 1

thanks, ior we arc too well-tre- to look a
S' on my eve was CSSfht by a beaut, nil

it, then when I wariud the Kaim Journal
deeply intere-tc- d in an article. Then my

"Has the Kami Journal come r et V He is
time for literature: but we find so much

fine pajier that we appreciate our New
mote," writes Lila B. Luikman.

Secrets' and 'Poultry Secreta.'
their weight in gold," says V. G. New all.

Hook tells woibd take a beginner
Chancy.

the best book I ever had on duck-raising- ,"

Warnock.
booklets contain as much valuable

I would consider them cheap at
V W. Mansfield.

is a wonder," says

beats them all. Everv issue has
wonh a year's subscription." writes

took another agricultural paper,
column to tell what Farm Journal tells in

M. Gladwin.
ev- - rv In ene where there is a cuick,
or a cucumber," sas 1. U. Bordus.

CORN SECRETS, the - rent NEW of Prof.
Hoi den, the "Corn King," shows bow to get ten to twenty
bushels more per acre of com, rich i protein ami the beat
stcck leediiiK elements, Pictures make every process plain.

EGG SECRETS tells how a family of six can make
hens turn its table scrap into a daily süppív of fresh egps. If vou
Asvt a back v.ird, get tli! booklet, learn bow to ue up every
scrap ol the kitchen waste, an i live better at less cost.

THE "BUTTER BOOK" ell how seven cows were
mad to produce half a ton ol butter each yer year. (140
pounds is the average). An Get it, weed out your
poor tows, and tuin the good one into record-breaker- s.

STRAWBERRY SECRETS is n revelation of thedte-coveri- es

and methods ol L. J- Partner, the famous expert, in
growing Iusemus tali rtrawbeVn most until snow Bts, How
and whtn to plant, lmw to left i lite, bow to remove the blossoms,
now to get three crops lu two eais, etc.

G VRDEN GOLD shows how to make your backyard
snppU fresh vegetables m.i fruit, how to cut down your grocery
EwPa, keel a better table. and ctt cash for jour surplus. How to
plant, Cttlttvatt, harvest anU market,

DUCK DOLLARS tells how the great Weber duck-far- m

near Boston n'nkes every ear SO cents each on 40,000 dock
litiga. Telia wh ducki pay besa btttat than chickens, and just
HOW they do everything.

TURKEY SECRETS disclose fully the methods of
Harare Vote, the lamoOJ Rhf.de Island "turkey-man- , " who sup-

plies the White Hons.1 Thanksgiving turkevs. It tells how to
mate, to set eggs, agii itch, to leed an care ( r the young, to pre- -
vent sicklies.-- , to tallen, and bow t nuke a turkev-ranc- PAY.

The MILLION EGG-FAR- give the methods by
which J M oster made over $18,000 a year, mainlv from

All chicken-rarse- should learn about the "kancocas
Unit' an bow Poatei btaw to produce such quantities
ot eggs, tapactall) in winter.

DRESSMAKING SELF-TAUGH- T shows how anv
intelligent woman can design and make ber own clothes, m the
height oi fashion. The author has done it since she was a vjirl.
She imw hú a successful dressmaking establishment and a
school ut ill Minting UluatrateJ with diagrams.

SHALL I FARM? is a cléar, impartial statement of
both advantagta and drawbacks ol farming, to help those who
have to decide thll important question It WSfSM yol' of dancers,
swindles, and mistake, taita how t start, equipment needed,
iti toad chances oí MCCtM, bow to get lirgasig aid, tic.

TktSé took It ts ae 6 x ttuht and ptofusety illustrated.

thought. I've only been anrioug te
do my work that was all. But thh
orur-- talkabottt ue well it can have
but ono end. I must go."

"Go? Leave me? You'll do nothing
of the sort! I'll take care of this thing
myself, I say I'll stand between you

tand all that sort of talk."
"Mr. Rawn, I don't understand you."
They sat close together on this bro

ceded couch among many other bro
caded couches. Crystal ami color and
gilt and ivory wore all about them;
pictures, works of art in bronze and
marble and costly porcelains. The ail
was heavy with fragrance, dripping
with soft melody and music. She was
beautiful, a beautiful young woman
He caught ono glance into her wide
pathetic eyes ere she turned and benl
her head. He caught the fragrance o'
her hair that strange fragrance of
woman's hair. De jected, drooping a
she sat, her hands clasped loosely ii
her lap, he could see the bent colunu
of her beautiful white neck, the curve
ol her beautiful shoulders, white, flaw
less.

The flower on her bosom rose snd
fell in her emotion. She was a worn
an. She was beautiful. She was
young. Something subtle, powerful
mysterious, stole into the air.

She was a woman!
Suddenly this thought came to J( jji

Rawn like a sudden blow In the face
It came in a sense hitherto unknowr
to him in all his life. Now he under
stcod what life might be, saw what de
light might be! He saw now that ah'

along he had admired this girl and
Dn'y been unconscious of his adm'ra
Hon. God! what had he lost, all these
years! He, John Rawn, had lived al:
these years, and had not loved!

He reached out timidly and toucher)
her round, white arm, to attract hei
attention. Sh flinched from him f

trifle, and he also from her. Fire rar
through her veins as from a cup o
wine, heady and Strong He was ;

i'ov, a oung man discovering life
The glory of life, the reason, had beet
hare all this time, and he had not sum

pected It. What deed for pity had beer)
vrcught! He, John Rawn, never be-

fore had known what love might bof
lie was the last man on Manhattan ta
So mad over Virginia Delaware.

She drew back from him. seeirjjr the
flush upon his face, color rising to hei
own. Indeed, the power of the roin,
his sudden, vast passion, were not losl
upon her, different as he was from the
idol of a young girl's dreams. But Vir
fiirtia Delaware saw more than tho
physical image of this man beside her.
She knew what he had to share, Wtal
power, what wealth, what station. Shi
knew well enough what John Ra'vn
could do; and she gaged herownvalui
to him by the fius.li on his face, tho
glitter in his eye.

For one moment she paused. Foi
or.e moment heredity, the way of her
own people, had its way. For ono
moment she saw f.nothcr face, differ-
ent from this flush-.- 1 and corded one
bent near. It was for but a momer.t;
then ambition once more took charge
of her soul and her body alike.

The net was thrown. Silently, gent-
ly, she tightened it3 edges with tho
silken cords. He loved her. The rest
was simple. She saw the world un-

rolling before her like a scroll. All

"I Want You."

else was but matter ot detail. Above
all, she exulted in her strength at 'ais
crucial moment. She knew that love
Is dangerous (or a won. an. always had
feared, as any woman may, that ten
might sweep her away from her own
safe moorings. She rejoiceil now to
ee this danger past, rejoiced to Pnd

her pulses cool and even, her voice un-

der control. hrself mistress of her
self. She did not love him.

Dut she drew back now apparently
startled, apprehensive. "We must go,
Mr. Rawn," she said; and would have
risen.

He put out a hand, almost m ! in
Its vehemence. "You shall not go!
I've got to tell you. Sit down! Listen!
We'll separate In one way. yes. You're
lone now with your clerking days for
ever. But you're going to be my wife.
I want you; and. by tiod. I love you!"

Ills voice rose until she was almost
alarmed. She looked about In real
apprehension. She turned, to sec John
Rawn's face convulsed, suffused, his
protruding lower Hp trembling, his
eyes almost ready to burst Into tears.
She might almost have smiled, so eas-
ily was It all done for her. Yet this
baker'a daughter dared to make no
mistake In a situation such as this!

"Mr. Rawn," she began, casting
down her eyes, although she allowed
him to retain her hepi. "what can you
mean? Surely you must be In Jest.1
Have you no regard for a poor girl
who la trying to make her way In the
world? I've done my best and now "

"Make your way In the world!
(Continued on Page 4)

OHN RAWN

Prominent Citizen

BY

Emerson Hough
Author of The HUllttlppI
Bubble 54-4- or Fight

Illustrations by

Ray Walters

CHAPTER XI.

The Baker's Daughter.
A largo part of our ambitious

American population is prono boast-
fully to ascribe Its origin to one or
otlier of those highly respectable, if
really little known monarchs to whom
Is commonly accorded the foundation
of old world nobiiitii'S. We have built
up a pretty fiction regarding
blue blood, on the flattering, but whol-
ly unsupported supposition that royal
qualities are transmissible to the thir-
tieth and fortieth generation; so that
'tis a poor American family Indeed
cannot boast Its coat of arms, harking
back to royal days of Charlemagne or
William the Conqueror. It may be.
Their majesties were active, morgan-atlcall- y

at least no doubt, much-marrie-

men!
But continually there arise disturb-

ing instances to upset us in our beliefs
regarding aristocracy. There are bo
very many worthless aristocrats, in
whom the theory of descent did not
work out according to accepted sched-
ule; and there are so very many wor-
thy but wholly disconcerting men who
are not aristocrats so continually do
Lincolns arise who, claiming nothing
of birth or breeding, show themselves
to be possessed of manhood, show
themselves, moreover, masters cf
those instincts and practices which
go with the much-abuse- title ot
gentleman; a matter In which
not all descendants of Charlea or Wil-
liam join them.

It Is well known among theatrical
managers that no real lady can imi-
tate a rea' lady. The highest salaries
In ladies' theatrical roles are paid to
ladies who are not ladina, but who
play the parts of ladies as they thin.H
'ailies really would act in actual life.
If you seek a woman to carry off it
fiown, one to assume such really regai
air as shall bring the name of William
nr Charlemagne Impulsive to your
lips, find one still owning not more
than one of the requisite three gen-
eration! which are set as the lowest
limit for the production of a gentle-
man or a lady.

Continually in our American aris-
tocracy and in that, par conuoquenc?,
of Europe we find ladies whose fa-

thers were laborers, shop-keeper-

soap-maker- butchers, this or that,
anything you like. So only they had
money, they did as well as any to
wear European coronets, to assist at
roral coronations. And, having proved,
their powers in swift forgctfulness,
they offer as good proof as any, of
the scientific fact that gentleness of
heart and soul and conduct are not
things transmissible even to the third
and fourth generation, either in
America or Europe. Your real aristo-
crat perhaps after all, is made, not
born.

As to Virginia Delaware, daughter
of the baker, John Dahlen. In St.
l.ouis. Bhe started out In life with the
deliberate Intent of being a lady,
knowing very well that this Is Amer-
ica, where all things come to her or
her who does not wait. In some way,
as has been said, she had achieved
graduation at a famous school where
the art of being a lady is dispensed,
She had. Indeed, even now and then
seen a lady in real life; not to men-
tion many supposed ladies In theat-
rical life, playing the part as to them
seemed fit, and far better than any
lady could.

The soul finds Its outward expres-
sion in the body. The ambition shapes
the soul. It was wholly logical and
natural that, having her particular am-

bitionthat of many American girls
Virginia Delaware should grow up tall,
dignified, beautiful, comiosed,

kindly, gracious; these bo-In-

qualities which in her training
were accepted as properly pertaining
and belonging to all aristocrats. We
have already seen that, put to the test,
In the midst of our best aristocrats
those who frequent the most highly
glided and glased hotels In New York

she was accepted unhesitatingly as
of the charmed circle, even by the
head waiters. Had you yourself seen
her upon the Chicago streets, passing
to her dally occupation, you also In
all likelihood would have commented
upon her as a rich young woman, anf
one of birth, breeding and beauty. W
have spoken somewhat regarding the:
futility or mottoes and maxims In the
cale of an ambitious man. At much
might be said regarding their lack of
applicability to the needs of an arebl
tlous woman. Virginia Delaware
would have made her own maxims
had she needed any ; and had she been
obliged to choose a coat of arms, sht
surely would have selected the Chris
tlan motto of "Onward and Upward."

The beat aid In any ambition Uea In
the Intensity of that ambition. We all
ara what wa really desire to he. each
can have what he really covets. If ht
will pay the pries for It. Id her gentío
ness with her aasoclatea. In ber dig
nlty and composure with her employ
or. In her conduct upon the street and
In the crowded car. In all situations
and conditions arising In her own life,
Virginia Delaware diligently played
the part of ladr as bast abe comnm

to the verge of rage. To be beautiful
and aristocratic both assuredly Is to
invite hatred! It is almost as bad as
to be rich. Miss Delaware allowed
hatred to run its course unnoted. She
needed no maxims over her desk, re-

quired no ancestral coat of arms. She
was an aristocrat, and meant to be
accepted as such. In all likelihood
though simple folk may not read a
woman's mind she saw further inta
the future than did John Rawn him-
self.

There remained, then, as against tho
ambition of Virginia Delaware, the ono
pitfall of love, and even this she eas-
ily avoided. Beautiful as she unques-
tionably was, admired as she certainly
was, if there had been fire In this
girl's heart for any man, she kept it
either extinguished or well banked for
a later time. She had gently dec lined
the heart and band of every male
clerk in the office. She had chosen
her own ways, and was not to be di-

verted. Cool, ambitious, perfectly In
hand, she went her way, and bided
her time

Cool, ambitious, perfectly in liar, 1.

John Uawn also went his way in life.
Two more ambitious souls than these,
or two more alike, you scarcely could
have found in all tho descendants of
the two bucaneer-monarch- s we hu u
named

And Rawn continually found some-
thing responsive In the soul - of thll
young woman, something that never
found its way into speech on either
tide. She was the type of devotion
and of efficiency. Gently, without any
ostentation, she took upon herseli a

vast burden of detail; and she added
thereto an urobtrusive personal serv-
ice upon which Rawn unconsciously
Came more anil more to depend. Did
he lack any little accustomed lmple
tnent or appliance, she fot:nd It for
him forthwith. Did he forg t a name
a date, a filing reco;d, It was she who
supplied it out of a memory infallible
as a fine machine. From this, it wai
but an easy step to the point where
til ycung woman's unobtrusive aid
became useful even byond btulnesi
hours. John Rawn had never Studied
to play any social role. Did he nee '.

counsel in any social situation. she,
tactfully hesitatant and modest, al
ways was ready to tell him what he
should do, what othrrs should do. Had
he an appointment, It was abe who re
minded him of It. and it was she who
had made it. Were there personal
Id Us to pay. it was she who paid them.
She presided over his personal ban!;
account, and there was no hour whtn
she could not have named the dollars
and cents In his "balance. Did he wUh
to avcid an unwelcome visitor, it was.
arranged for him delicately and with-- i

out offense. Little by little. r,he had
'

become Indispensable, both in a busi- -

neis and a soc ial way a fact which
John Rawn did not fully realise, but
which Phe knew perfectly well. It ha I

never been within her plan to be any-

thing less than that. She knew, al-

though he did not. that John Rawu
also was indispensable to her.

Rawn came from no social station
himself, and as we have seen, had
grown up Ignorant of conventional
Iff. so that now he remained M retell
of routine now that this young woman

' should attend In all his visits to the
East In business matters where. In
short, h could not have got ulong
without her. There was talk over this

unjust talk and much amused com-

ment on the fact that the two seemed
so Inseparable. Rawn did not know
o: note It. They literally were running
together hunting In couple In the
great chase of ambition. Few knew
r.ow what the salary of the president's
private secretury represented In round
figures. Certainly rhe dressed as a
lady. Certainly also she eomKrtc1
herself as one. It as. In the oplnlni
of Jelin Rawn. no one's business that
ha registered himself at the New York
hotels, and either did not register his
companion at all, or else contented
himself with the wholly descriptive
word "Lady" opposite the number of
the room whose bills he told the clerk
to charge to his account.

Never was there the slightest ground
for suspicion of actual Impropriety be--

tween John Rawn and Miss Delaware.
' Abundance of bad taste there certainly

was. for Rawn, without explanation or
apology to any. always ate In company
of his assistant, was constantly seen
with her on the streets, at the opera,
the play. He showed. In short, that
he found her society wholly agreeable
upon every possible occaalon. If this
was In bad taste. If many or most, in
the usual guess, put It at the point of
Impropriety, John Rawn gave himself
no concern. The Rawn aristocracy be-
gan In him. He founded It, was Its
Charlemagne. Its William the Conquer
or, as ruthless, as regardless of others,
as selfish, as megalomaniac as the best
of kings. Here, therefore, were two
aristocrats! They ran well In couple.

It Is not to be supposed that a girl
so shrewd as Virginia Delaware could
fall to realise the full Import of all
this. She let tbs slings and arrowa
fall upon tbs buckler of ber perfect

i if mi v and bar oarfart beauty, but sha
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safely and surely in one direction, that
which she desired. She was more
Skilled in human nature than her em-

ployer, saw deeper into a man's heart
than he had ever looked into a wom-

an's!
And then, at last, the iife schedule

of Virginia Delaware was verified. At
last, the inevitable happened.

On one of these many trips to New
York, Miss Delaware hail been alone
in her apartments at the hotel for
most of the afternoon. In the evening,
before the dinner hour, she was suui-mone- d

to meet Mr. Rawn in one of
the hotel parlors. At once she noted
his suppressed excitement He scarce
could wait until they were alone, In
a far corner of the room, before ex-
plaining to ner the cause.

"I don't like to say this. Miss Dela-
ware," ho began, "but I'e got to Co
itr

"What do you mean, Mr. Rawu?"
she replied in her usual low and dent-
ones.

"There's been talk!"
"Talk? About what?"
' Ts!"
"About us? What can you menu.

Mr. Rawn?" she ask d.
"The world is so confoundedly

small, my dear girl, thr.t It scens ev-

en thing you do i.--i known by every-
body else. Of rourse, a man like my-

self is In tho public eye; but we're
always minded our business, and it
ought not to have bet u anybody e'.3o's
businrrs beyond tb:-.t.-

"You disturb me, Mr. Raws! What
ha happened?"

" liut now, now just a
little while rgo I met this fellow Acic

rman you know him big man in
the company used to be general traf
f!c manager down !n St. Louis, on the
( Id tailrcad where I began well, ht
was drunk, and he tallied."

"Whit could ho lajrf
"He got me by tl.e coat collar an.)

proceeded to tell me how much how
much well, to tell the truth, he con
Dected your name and mine. If he
wasn't drunk and a dir I'd go
down thero yet and BStaah hit fare foi
nim! What business was it cf his?
Of course, men don't mind such things
ro much. But wbr:i it comes to you
why, my dear girl!"

The truth has already been Itnted
regarding John Rawn; th.t. ba'ra-cliian- ,

t for almost half
a century, and then putting into busi-
ness what energy n;o3t men put Into
love and sex. he had passed a life of
singular Innocence, or rgnoranco, as
to womankind. He ha never counte-
nanced much gosüi;. about women, be-

cause he had little Interest In the
topic. The grande passion marks
most of us for its oivn now and again,
or Is to be feared now and again; but
the grande passion had passed by John
Rawn. He was now approaching fifty
years of age. Married he had been,
and divorced; but hu hud not yet bc--
lu love.

lie now spoke to his like, his mate
In the hunt, of the opposite sex. a
young woman who at that very mo-

ment was as a creature as
might hive found on all Man-

hattan, a womnn known in all Man-

hattan now as the mysterious "l.a.Iy
of the Lightnings," the goddess of the
stock certificates of one of the most
mammoth Am. corporations, a
ricature over whom Manhattan's most
critical libertines were crazed and
helpless: moreover, a woman who, out
of all those In the great caravanserai
at that moment might as well as any
have ben chosen as the very type of
gentle breeding and of gentle woman
hood alike. But she had not yet been
In love.

"I don't understand. Mr. Rawn," re-

pented she slowly. "What possible
ground could Mr. Arkerman have had?
You surely don't think he could have
spoken to anyone else?"

"I wouldn't nut that iwtst Arkerman
when he's drunk. If he'd talk to me.
he would to others And you know
perfectly well that when talk begins
about a woman, it never stops!"

"No, that Is the cruel part of it."
Her voice trembled just enough, bet

eyea became Just sufficiently and dls
creetly moist; she choked a little, Just
sufficiently.

"It is cruel." abe said, with a pa
thetlc little sigh, "but the band of ev
ery man seems to be against a woman
Did you ever stop to think. Mr. Rawn
how helpless, how hopeless, we really
are. we wotm n?

He flung himself cb-e- r upon the
couch beilde her. h's face troubled, as
she went on with her gentle protest

"All my life I've done right as near
ly aa I knew, Mr. Rawn Perhaps I

was wrong In coming to trust so mucb
to you to depend on you so much. It
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